Night Jasmine Fun Facts

Fun Fact #1:  This was the book that got bumped.    

Night Jasmine was meant to be the fourth book in the Pink Carnation series, right after Letty and Geoff’s book, The Deception of the Emerald Ring.  In the spring of 2006, with the ink barely dry on the manuscript of Emerald Ring, I jumped right into Charlotte’s book.  I poked around in Widener library for books about Queen Charlotte’s ladies in waiting, scribbled down plot notes, and started writing the first few scenes.  Everything was all set to fall into place for Charlotte.  Or so I thought.  That’s when Mary Alsworthy and Lord Vaughn barreled in, stridently demanding their book first.  

Filing my Charlotte notes away for later, I went to work on the manuscript that became The Seduction of the Crimson Rose.  What with Mary and Vaughn and a stint of gainful employment as a litigator at a large New York law firm, it was a full two years before I turned back to my Charlotte story.  In the intervening time, both the plot and the characters changed dramatically from my initial conception.  In the original version, a much bolder and crasser Rob seduces Charlotte at Girdings—which the more honorable Robert of the 2008 version flat out refused to consider.  The 2006 version began in June, rather than at Christmas, which meant lots of garden scenes and not nearly as much mistletoe.  The name of the Dovedale estate changed from the bland Eversleigh to the much more evocative Girdings.  

One thing remained the same: there were always unicorns.  

Fun Fact #2:  The Night Jasmine used to be a Lotus.

Some titles roll easily off the tongue.  Others take concerted effort and lots of time with a botanical treatise on one knee and a thesaurus on the other.  Night Jasmine was a botanical roller-coaster.  The book began life as The Order of the Golden Lotus, after, well, the Order of the Lotus, the one with which Robert finds himself entangled during his investigations.  This lasted until someone pointed out that the hallucinatory associations of the lotus flower might not give entirely the right impression.  With lotus out of the running, the front-runner for some time was the humble hibiscus flower.  Titles with which we toyed included The Disorderly Order of the White Hibiscus, The Perfidious Plans of the White Hibiscus, and even The Midnight Machinations of the White Hibiscus.  Somehow, hibiscus didn’t sound quite right for Charlotte.  In a desperate dash through Indian-inflected flower names, I came upon the night-blooming jasmine.  It was delicate; it was mysterious; it was our flower.  The villain acquired a sprig of jasmine 

in his lapel (and went from being a Lotus to a Jasmine) and the night blooming jasmine was shortened to night jasmine in order to make it fit on the cover.  

Fun Fact #3:  Night Jasmine was my Judith McNaught tribute book.

When talking about Night Jasmine to friends, I laughingly referred to it as my Judith McNaught tribute book.  I grew up on McNaught’s innocent (but always erudite!) heroines and her charmingly embittered heroes.  Could there ever be a man to match Ian Thornton?  Charlotte was just the right sort of heroine for a McNaught plot: she had the undaunted optimism, the large vocabulary, the dead parents, the autocratic grandmother (autocratic grandmothers are a McNaught must).  But, almost from the get go, things started going wrong.  Robert, my hero, seemed to have the classic McNaught prerequisites.  He might be a duke, but he had been flung out into the world early on to make his own way, in approved McNaught style.  But there was a problem.  This hadn’t made him cynical.  Instead of deciding the world was an immoral place and one might as well benefit from it, my hero developed a stern moral code and a knight in shining armor mentality.  Perfect for Charlotte, but not at all what I had originally intended to write.  Which is usually the way it goes….

Fun Fact #4:  I owe the Hellfire Club to Victoria Holt.

I would love to claim that I stumbled upon the idea of using the Hellfire Club as the basis for the spy plot while deep in some suitably dry academic tome.  Instead, it dates back to the summer of sixth grade, as I breathlessly read Victoria Holt’s Secret for a Nightingale, repelled and intrigued by Damian, fascinated by the dark rites of the Hellfire Club.  I set about spinning elaborate plots in which my heroine found herself in the clutches of just such a club, only managing to escape with the aid of a devilishly dashing—or dashingly devilish—member of the Club.  There was always great deal of bodice ripping in the process, just because.  Charlotte kept most of her bodice intact, but otherwise her run-in and rescue from the Hellfire Club came straight out of that sixth grade summer—with a little help from some anything-but-dry academic tomes.

Fun Fact #5:  Night Jasmine is my first book as a full time author.  

Every other book in the Pink series was written around other activities.  I wrote the bulk of Pink Carnation while enrolled as a full time grad student (grading undergrad papers set the manuscript back at least a year), Black Tulip and Emerald Ring in law school, and Crimson Rose while working as a lawyer.  In the spring of 2008, I left my law firm, locked myself up in my apartment, and ate, dreamt, and slept Night Jasmine for three months.  It was the first time I had had the opportunity to write a book through from start to finish, seven days a week, with nothing—other than a book tour for Crimson Rose—intruding in between.  

Fun Fact #6:  In my original plan, it was Charlotte who was compromised, not Penelope.
Remember that 2006 version I mentioned?  In my original plan, Charlotte, not Penelope, was going to be discovered in a compromising position by the ever-meddlesome Mrs. Ponsonby.  In order to save Charlotte from what she believed was a disastrous match, Penelope was going to step forward and claim that she, not Charlotte, had been out on that balcony with Robert.  You can imagine the sort of complications that would cause!  In the final version, I kept the idea of Penelope flinging herself into disgrace in a misguided attempt to “save” Charlotte, but I decided it would be more interesting to have Penelope tumble into the very danger Henrietta had been warning her about since Black Tulip, namely discovery, disgrace, and a hasty marriage to an inappropriate man.  

Just how that all turns out is a story for The Betrayal of the Blood Lily….

HISTORICAL FUN FACTS

Historical Fun Fact #1:  George III went mad multiple times.

Sounds like a bad comedy routine, doesn’t it?  But it’s true.  Although most of us have only heard of his first and major attack, courtesy of The Madness of King George, the King succumbed and recovered multiple times between his first outbreak of illness in 1788 and his final descent into madness in 1810.  When he showed no signs of recovery from that last episode, his eldest son, George, Prince of Wales, at last achieved the goal for which he had schemed and angled for so long: he was made Regent in 1811.  The King lived on in retirement until 1820, leaving his son to set his mark upon the age that was to launch an entire industry in romance novels. 

Historical Fun Fact #2:  There were, in fact, hellfire caves.

The hellfire caves were located in Buckinghamshire, in a village called Medmenham, on the estate of Sir Francis Dashwood.  Legend states that dark rites took place in those subterranean caverns.  One slight hitch: according to at least one modern historian, it was far more likely that any orgies, Satanic rituals and general booze-ups took place in the house itself, Medmenham Abbey, which Dashwood tricked out with all sorts of naughty statuary and orgiastic conveniences.  As one historian pointed out, it would have been pretty chilly in a cave in an English winter.  

Historical Fun Fact #3:  There wasn’t just one Hellfire Club.

While I based Wrothan’s group off the best known of the lot, Sir Francis Dashwood’s Monks of Medmenham, which flourished during the early years of the reign of George III, there was, in fact, a long history of groups collectively and severally known as the hellfire clubs.  The earliest congregated in London around 1718 (and so upset George I that he issued a royal Order in Council ordering their suppression in 1721), but they quickly had imitators elsewhere.  Hellfire clubs sprang up in Dublin, Oxford, and Ediburgh in the 1730’s and 40’s, each with their own names and traditions, including an Oxford group charmingly known as “The Appalling Club”.  Nor were these clubs purely an eighteenth century phenomenon.  Hellfire came back into vogue in the nineteenth century.  Lord Byron himself is rumored to have been a member of just such a club at Cambridge and to have hosted a party in 1809 in honor of the old Monks of Medmenham in the course of which he drank burgundy from a human skull.   

Historical Fun Fact #4:  Buckingham Palace was literally “the Queen’s House”.

Even though we now think of Buckingham Palace as very much an official royal residence, it only came into the possession of the royal family in 1762, when George III purchased it as a private residence for Queen Charlotte.  Called Buckingham House for its previous owners, the Dukes of Buckingham, the house came to be known as “the Queen’s House”.   While the royal court was still officially located at St. James’ Palace, George III and Queen Charlotte spent much of their time at the Queen’s private residence, more comfortable, more modern, and less protocol-ridden than St. James.  Fond of domesticity, the royal couple had other retreats in Windsor and Kew.  “The Queen’s House” only became the official residence of the monarch with the ascension of their granddaughter, Queen Victoria, in 1837.

Historical Fun Fact #5:  Historical costume changed—but court dress didn’t.

Well, sort of.  As the eighteenth century wiggled into the nineteenth, dresses changed from the elaborate hooped productions of the eighteenth century into the long, slim lines we associate with the French Revolution and the Regency.  Dress in all the best ballrooms might have changed to classical lines, following the female form with the waist caught up high beneath the breasts, but to get into St. James Palace for a royal Drawing Room, hoops were still de rigeur for the ladies.  There was one slight hitch—the waistline moved up to ape modern fashion, even as the wide hoops remained part of court dress, thus creating some wonderfully absurd costumes.  

Historical Fun Fact #6:  Most of our Christmas traditions are Victorian.

Much of what we associate with a “traditional” English Christmas came over with Victoria’s Albert from Germany in the mid-nineteenth century, including the iconic Christmas tree.  Carols were also a Victorian addition to the Christmas canon.  For the folks at Girdings House, I tried to recreate the earlier model of Christmas celebration, in which the halls would have been decked with holly—but no tree—and the main celebration took place on Twelfth Night, rather than Christmas proper.  Different parts of England had their own regional traditions, including the fascinating Epiphany Eve ritual of frightening away the evil spirits that I coopted for my characters.  

